Wisdom and Destiny

ourselves to move in the little sphere with
as much confidence and earnestness, with
as much assurance and satisfaction, as
though the great sphere were contained
within it.

Is there need of illusion to keep alive
our desire for good ? then must this
desire stand confessed as foreign to the
nature of man. It is a mistake to imagine
that the heart will long cherish within it
the ideas that reason has banished; but
within the heart there is much that reason
may take to itself. And at last the heart
becomes the refuge to which reason is
apt to fly, ever more and more simply,
each time that the night steals upon it;
for it is to the heart as a young, clair-
voyant girl, who still at times needs
advice from her blind, but smiling, mother.
There comes a moment in life when moral
beauty seems more urgent, more penetrat-
ing, than intellectual beauty; when ail
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